DROPPED FROM THE CLOUDS.                   4!
passion for the science. His father had encouraged him in
it, by letting him attend the lectures of the best professors
in Boston, who were very fond of the intelligent, industrious
lad. And this turn for natural history was, more than once
in the course of time, of great use, and he was not mistaken
in this instance. These lithodomes were oblong shells,
suspended in clusters and adhering very tightly to the
rocks. They belong to that species of molluscous per-
forators which excavate holes in the hardest stones; their
shell is rounded at both ends, a feature which, is. not
remarked in the common mussel.
Pencroft and Herbert made a good meal of the litho-
domes, which were then half opened to the sun. They ate
them as oysters, and as they had a strong peppery taste,
they were palatable without condiments of any sort.
Their hunger was thus appeased for the time, but not
their thirst, which increased after eating these naturally-
spiced molluscs. They had then to find fresh water, and it
was not likely that it would be wanting in such a capri-
ciously uneven region. Pencroft and Herbert, after having
taken the precaution of collecting an ample supply of
lithodomes, with which they filled their pockets and hand-
kerchiefs, regained the foot of the cliff.
Two hundred paces farther they arrived at the cutting,
through which, as Pencroft had guessed, ran a stream of
water, whether fresh or not was to be ascertained At this